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‘Students To Elect 
Officers Apr. 28 


Day Division Executive and Editorship of The Georgian 
For Coming Term Will be Decided This Week 


On Wednesday, April 29, the Annual Elections of Day Division 
Undergraduate Society will take place. The three executive positions 
on the Undergraduate Society and the Editorship of “The Georgian” 
are being contested and two candidates are for election for each post. 

The executive of the Undergraduate Society is made up of the 
president, vice-president and secretary-treasurer. The first two of 





these positions must be filled by members of third or fourth, while 
te secretary-treasurer must be a member of the second year. 


Those 
eligible for the editorship must be members of the third or fourth 
years. 
Those who have been nominated 4 

for the various posts are as fol- 

lows: For president, Bazil Stark Pol. Sb. Mr H HAC 
and Roby Kidd; for vice-president, 

Simone Bourcheix and John Tsi- 








puras; for secretary - treasurer, 
Jean Hall and Donald Potter; for 
the editorship of “The Georgian,” 
Harold Potter and Olaf Meyer. 
All of these positions are being 
keenly contested and throughout 
the corridors of the College can 
be found election propaganda- of 
7 sorts, urging the student to 
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that candidate. Of all positions, 
’ that being most vigorously fought 
for, is the presidency. Here Kidd 

and Stark are using every trick 
known. Candidates are holding 

mass meetings and the question of 
the day is “Who are you going to 
vote for?” 

So as to enable every student 
to have a clear view of the ideas 
and hopes of each candidate, a 
general meeting of the whole Day 
Division is scheduled for 11 
o’clock this morning. Here each 
eandidate will be given an oppor- 
tunity to present his or her plat- 

_ form. 


‘Tomorrow will see the final 

- splurge by all candidates who will 
then rest and await the results 
which will be issued late Wednes- 
day afternoon. The polls will be 
in the College Office and will be 
open from 9 in the morning unti) 
5 at night. ‘ 


DELEGATION MEETS 
PARLIAMENT 


Carrying with them the Peace 
Petitions bearing the signatures of 


thousands of College students of 
Eastern Canada, a representative 
group of university men and wo- 
men presented themselves at Ot- 
_ tawa last month. 


— The object of this visit to Par- 
~~ liament was to apprise the Cana- 
dian Government of student opin- 
ion as regards national policy. The 
Petitions presented demanded that 
Canadian youth should not be con- 
scripted in case of war and a 
clearer statement regarding the 
relationship between this Domin- 
ion and the Mother country. 

The delegaton was very favour- 
ably received, and our Ministers at 
Ottawa promised that the Petitions 
will receive every consideration, 










for this candidate and. for 


SUCCESSFUL YEAR 


W.C. Currey Gives Two Additional 
Lectures On “Marxian Theory 
Of Values” 








Elect Officers For Coming Year 


' 





“The Political 1 Science Club. con- 
cluded a very successful year with 
two additional addresses on “The 
Marxian Theory of Values” de- 
livered by Mr. W. C. Currey, and 
a final business meeting held on 
April 6. 

The last two of Mr. Currey’s 
series of four lectures were deliver- 
ed before an enthusiastic student 
gathering. A great deal of inter- 
est was shown by the students in 
these four lectures and they ex- 
pressed the desire that next year’s 
Speaker’s Committee make every 
effort to have Mr. Currey deliver 
another series of lectures then. 


Mr. Currey concluded his final 
address with a stirring recitation 
of “The Man With the Hoe,” and 
was enthusiastically applauded. 
The chairman thanked the speaker 
on behalf of the Political Science 
Club and expressed the hope that 
it would not be long before he 
would again favour the students 
with more of his addresses. 


The final meeting of the Club 


7 was held on April 6 and was for 


business only. Elections were held 
for the coming year and Mr. 
Harold Potter was re-elected 
Chairman, Jack Varvarikos was 
elected Vice-Chairman, and Moses 
Moscovitch, Secretary-Treasurer. 
It was decided at this meeting that 
the Speaker’s Committee would 
not be elected until the next term 
so that incoming members would 
secure representation on _ this 
committee. The end of October or 
the bezinning of November was 
set as the best time for the Club to 
reopen. 


at the same time declaring that 
no step will be taken in Canadian 
external policy without first con- 
sulting Parliament. 

No further developments have 
as yet been reported. 


Montreal, Monday, April 26, 1937 


CAMPAIGN OPENED 
FOR DR. BETHUNE 


Canadian Blood Transfusion Corps 
In Spain to Receive Support 
Of Students 

Financial support of Dr. Norman 
Bethune, head of the Canadian 
Medical Mission to Spain, will be 
the objective of a campaign open- 
ing on April 26. The backing of 
the whole student body is being 
counted upon to help support the 
highly praised and well-known 
humanitarian work of Dr. Bethune. 

The presence in Spain of “his 
noted Montrealer is Canada’s re- 
sponse to that country’s plea for 
medical aid. Bethune is attempt- 
ing to preserve life and ease suf- 
fering in the midst of frightful 
carnage. His claim upon the sym- 
pathy and co-operation of all think- 
img people would stand undeniable, 
whether he were engaged on the 
side of the Loyalists, or on that of 
the Rebels; but as it is he is serv- 
ing the forces of constituted au- 
thority. Yet even in the midst of 
the bitterness of internecine strug- 
gle he has preserved the iImpar- 
tiality of medicine. For all who 
need him, whether woundedLoyal- 
ist, captured Rebel or shattered 
civilian, are calling upon and re- 
ceiving the support of this repre- 
sentative of the Canadian people. 

It has long been felt by many 
students that a movement to aid 
in the support of Bethune was 
Needed. In response to a steadily 
growing demand, it was decided to 
supply an organization, similar to 
that one which has been function- 
ing at McGill during the past few 
months. The McGill body has 
been so successful that today the 
McGill quota is one-fifth of that 
set by the entire city. Due to 
the difference in size of the two 
bodies, it is felt that if one-third 
of $7 a week is pledged for the 
remainder of the term, the cam- 
paign will have been highly suc- 
cessful. 


General satisfaction has been ex- 
pressed that Sir George Williams 
has taken its rightful place beside 
McGill in support of the medical 
work now being done in Spain by 

(Cont’d on Page 4) 





College to be Represented 
At Youth Congress 





Canadian Youth Congress Meets 
In Montreal, Week-End of 
May 22 

Sir George Williams College will 
have two representatives at the 
Canadian Youth Congress to be 
held in Montreal on Saturday, Sun- 
day and Monday, May 22-24. 

This Congress was organized 
about a year ago and is made up 
entirely of Canadian Youth. The 
only qualification of membership is 
a desire to discuss the problems 
that now confront the younger 
generation of Canada. 

The Canadian Youth Congress 
has a conglomerate membership 
representing all shades of political 
and religious beliefs. During the 
time that it has been active the 
Congress has been able to bring be- 
fore Parliament the Canadian 
Youth Act and is now expendiniz 
its energies for the furtherance of 
peace. 


5 Cents 





Drama Department 
Presents Final Bill 


Two Programmes Will be Produced First Week in May 


Evening Division Offers ‘‘ Playboy of the Western 
World” While Day Division Will be Seen 
In a Bill of One Act Plays 


The Department of the Drama will present two productions dur- 
ing the first week of May. The first scheduled for Saturday, May 1, 
will be a bill of One Act Plays cast entirely from the Day Division, 
while “The Playboy of the Western World” will be produced on Thurs- 
day, Friday and Saturday, May 6, 7, 8. The latter play is cast from 
the Evening Group of the Drama Department. 

The bill of One Act Plays which will be presented on May 1, 
includes J. M. Synge’s “Riders to the Sea,” one of the greatest trage- 
dies of the English language since Shakespeare; J. J. Bell’s “Thread 
o’ Searlet,” a powerful melodrama, full of suspense and horror; and 
Alfred Sutro’s brilliant little comedy, “A Marriage Has Been Ar- 








ranged.” 


DAY DIVISION HOLDS 
CLOSING DEBATE 


“Co-eds Oppose Resolution 
Successfully 

The team of Miss Louise Mac- 
Donald and Miss Jean Rheaume, 
representing the co-eds of the 
Day Division were successful in 
defeating the resolution, ‘Resolv- 
ed that it is better to marry on a 
shoe-string than it is with a silver 
spoon in the mouth; in a debate 
held in the Abner Kingman Hall 
on Friday, March 19. Mr. Olaf 
Meyer and Alan King debated for 
the affirmative. 

The debate was well attended 
and throughout the discussion the 
audience showed great interest in 
what whs said by the speakers on 
this rather unique topic. There 
were no judges and the decision 
was reached by a vote of those 
present. 

The varied definitions of the 
phrases ‘shoe-string’ and ‘silver 
spoon in the mouth’ were the 
main source of argument and it 
seems that the girls, being on the 
negative side, were true to form in 
having the last word. The debate 
was intended to be a humorous 
nature and, judging from the 
many sounds of merriment from 
the audience, did not fail in its 
purpose, 

This was the last meeting of the 
Debating Society for the present 
season and concludes a very act- 
ive season for that Society. It 
was decided to reopen § activities 
some time in the middle of next 
October and to hold the election 
of a new executive until that date. 
Mr. Harold Potter was in the 
chair. 








Coronation Day 

Coronation Day, Wednes- 

day, May 12, will be a Holli- 

day in all divisions of the 

College. No classes will be 
held. 

E. F. Sheffield, 
Registrar. 





The second production “Play- 
boy of the Western World,” a 
comedy of character, will be pro- 
duced May 6, 7, 8. The author, 
J. M. Synge, one of the greatest 
writers of the Abbey Theatre in 
Dublin, is intimately acquainted 

with Irish folk life. In the “Pla 
boy of the Western World,” he ha 
written a mastenpiece, in the yr 
of a comedy, on the Irish pe: 
character. The play revolves aroul 
the idolization, by the dwellers in 
a remote village, of a wandering 
boy, who professes to have killed 
his father. He is envied and 
feared by the men as a man of 
great and stormy passions, he is 
beseiged by every young girl in 
the place as an heroic figure. Into_ 
this scene walks the supposedly 
dead father, and threatens to 
bring the playboy’s newly achiev- | u 
ed grandeur toppling about his * 
ears. The denouement, from this 
moment, is skilfully and swiftly 
brought about, with an unusual 
twist to it, that is as true to life 
as it is unexpected. 

The play has many bright com- 
ic moments, as well as subtle soft- 
er touches, which are made part of 
the enduring body of dramatic 
literature, by Synge’s gift for 
lyric and significant phrase. 


Students Contribute 
Toward. Library Fund 


The first campaign for the col- 
lection of funds for the college 
Library was held during the week 
March 8-14. It received the whole- 4 
hearted support of the students,, 
both of the day and evening divi- 
sions. The campaign wlas con- 
ducted by the Student Council. 

Over two hundred students of 
the day and evening divisions con- 
tributed amounts ranging from ten 
cents to a dollar, making up a to- 
tal of over fifty dollars which was 
turned over to the administration 













Board of the Library. Seventy 4 
books were also donated. These 
books covered various fields; 


fiction, essays, history, biography, 
science, and French Literature, 

Special mention should be made 
of 'Dr. Villiard who donated a large 
number of books for the French 
section of the Library. 
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EDITORIAL 


THE DAY DIVISION ELECTIONS 

The campaigns of the nominees for positions on the Day 
Division Undergraduate Society Executive and the position 
of Editor of ‘The Georgian’ are now in their final stage. It 
would be wise to weigh the promises and platforms of the 
various candidates before casting your vote. Remember, if 
the student activities are going to continue their uptrend of 
the past, they must have the best possible leadership. 

We urge every student to use his franchise. Use it to 
place in office the candidate in whom you have the most con- 
fidence. ' 


NO. 5 





A RETROSPECT 

As this issue of “The Georgian’ goes to press we are able 
Dp look back upon a year of increased interest in student ac- 
fities. All of our past activities being carried on while many 
ew ones were organized. 
_ The formation of a body which would be representative 
of ail divisions of the College was achieved with the organiza- 
tion of a Student Council. This body has done much to unify 
student thought. Here the idea of the ‘Library Fund Week’ 
was born. A movement which we heartily sanction and which 
we hope will become an annua! affair. 

The main activities of the Day Division were the Political 
Science Club, the Debating Society, and the Department of 
the Drama. The Political Science Club, although an entirely 
new organization, made a very auspicious start. Through its 
efforts many enlightening speakers were brought before the 
student body. The Debating Society had another successful 
year and for the first time in its history met outside competi- 
tion, emerging victorious from a Debate with the Junior Board 
of Trade. The division was also very active in the field of 
the Drama presenting ‘Squire Lubberly” and are now rehears- 
ing for a bill cf one act plays to be produced at the end of this 
week. 

In other divisions of the College interest in student activi- 
ties showed a great increase. The Tuesday and Thursday 
Night groups were founded by the Evening Division. These 
groups did much to acquaint students with one another and 
were a healthy outlet for many a discussion. The Evening 
Division, the Art School, and the Business School were at all 
times ready to cooperate in any of the College activities among 
which was the college newspaper. 

‘The Georgian’ was established 'with the hope that it would 
do much to help unify the various divisions of the College. We 
feel sure ‘that this aim has in no small way been reached and 
with an appearance in this issue of a column from the Eve- 
ning High School, all main branches of the College are now 
represented. 

Finally, we would like to take the opportunity of thank- 
ing those who have been more than ready to help us when 
called upon. To Mr. Thomson, who is responsible for the 
“Adventuring In Literature’ page of this issue; to Mr. Hall, 
Mr. Norris, and Mr. Sheffield, whose wholehearted cooperation 
and sound advice have been invaluable to us in our efforts 
to make “The Georgian’ a paper which the students of Sir 
George Williams College wouid be proud to acknowledge; and 
also to Jack Hershberg who suggested the title of ‘The 
Georgian’, the name which we chose as being by far the most 
appropriate for the College paper; we wish to say “Thanks a 
lot.’ 

The first Editorial Staff of “The Georgian’ now leaves 
you with our best wishes. We feel rather proud of our efforts 
and hope ‘we have justified the faith placed in us as organizers 
of a Sir George Williams College newspaper. 
















STUDENT COMMENT 





The Editor of the Georgian 
Dear Sir: 


It is my opinion that the stu- 
dents’ Library Fund is one of the 
best things which has ever been 
undertaken in the Collaze. This is 
true not only because of the ma- 
terial results obtained thus far, 
which are, it should be noted, a 
real contribution, but chiefly be- 
cause this effort thas done, and 
will continue to do, something sig- 
nificant to the student body as a 
group. Esprit de corps, in fact 
“esprit” or “spirit” of any sort, 
does not arise and grow as a re- 
sult of wishful thinking. Neither 
does it come primarily from 
preaching or from precept. It 
comes from action. Action together 
for a cause believed to be worth 
while is the great source of esprit 
de corps. What Carlyle said of the 
individual is equally true of the 
group, “You cannot dream yourself 
into a character; you must ham- 
mer and forge yourself one.” Such 
group endeavours as this unify 
and ennoble the character of the 
student body. Future generations 
of students will recognize this and 
will try to emulate this fine ex- 
ample. 

(Signed) HENRY F. HALL, 
Dean of the Faculty. 


The Editor: 

The Georgian: 

My first wish is to thank those 
responsible for my nomination to 
the Presidency of the Day Divis- 
ion Undergraduate Society. I 
sincerely appreciate the ‘honour 
conferred upon me and hope that, 
if elected, I shall be able to justify 
the faith placed in me. 

The first thought that came to 
me after being told of my nomina- 
tion was the difficulty anyone 
would have filling the role played 
by John Kidd this past term. 

At the time of writing it is not 
my purpose to promise the stu- 
dents that, if elected, I shall do 
this or I shall give you that. 
Rather I wish to renumerate a few 
things I shall work to have adopt- 
ed regardless of whether I am suc- 
cessful or not. 

(1) I would like to see the Col- 
lege entered in the Montreal De- 
bating League. The publicity given 
the. College from this activity 
would be highly desirable not to 
mention affording those who are 
mnterested in public speaking an 
opportunity to debate regularly. 

(2) The Society could also do 
well to start now, with the assist- 
anca of gradiates, an Alumini As- 
sociation. 

(3) I feel also that there is a 
place in our College life for 
Fraternities. The type of Fratern- 
ity that I have in mind is one on 
the lines of an Honour Club. Mem- 
bership to be open to those who 
have done service to Sir George 
Williams College. 

(4) The possibilities of mixed 
sports. eg. badminton, bowling, 
tennis, etc., should be explored to 
further activities along those lines. 

Lack of space will not permit 
me to enumerate all those plans I 
would like to see carried out. How- 
ever, copies of my full platform 
will be available to all students 
before Election Day. 

Yours Truly, 
BASIL STARK. 


The Editor: 

The Georgian. 

Tt was with surprise and amaze- 
ment that I first received word of 
my nomination. In fact it was al- 
most consternation. My first reply 
was “Oh my no, (spelled with four 
letters), ’'m too busy.” ‘The best 


qualified man with the most time 
should be elected. However at least 
some of you (thanks my friends, 
and see that you vote for me, all 
five of you) thought that that per- 
son should be myself so I have re- 
considered. Mr. Starke is a very 
energetic and busy man. He would 
go to seed in the presidential 
chair. When you elect ME to that 
office I will see that all his talents 
and abilities are put to work. 
Remember the name, KIDD. 
ROBY KIDD. 


To Student Body 
Before makin any _state- 
ments I would like to take this 
opportunity of thanking those who 
placed their faith in me by nom- 
inating me for the position of Ed- 
itor of ‘The Georgian.’ It gives 
me much gratification to know 
that my work of the past has 
been of such a standard that you 
are willing to place the fate of 
the College newspaper in my 

hands for another year. 

If I am re-elected to the posi- 
tion of Editor I assure you that 
the same progressive policy that 
has been in force in the past will 
be continued in the future. (A 
glance at the first issue of ‘The 
Georgian’ and then at this issue 
will convince even the mose inex- 
perienced eye that definite pro- 
gress has been made). Again, if 
I am re-elected you will be as- 
sured of an experienced man in the 
position of Editor. Experience 
which is absolutely necessary to 
handle and organize even such an 
admittedly small paper as ‘The 
Georgian.’ 
liminates such printing and ‘lay- 
out’ errors as were evident in the 
first issues. The ability to write 
is by no means the only necessary 
qualification to become the editor 
of a newspaper. Any person who 
has ever held the position of an 
editor will assure you of that. 

So, if you wish ‘The Georzian’ 
to continue its progress you must 
place an experienced man at its 
helm and while I do not claim to 
be an experienced journalist I am 
sure that I will justify your faith 
in me if I am re-elected to the 
position of Editor of ‘The Geor- 
gian.” 

OLAF MEYER. 


The Editor: 

The Georgian. 

To those who nominated me for 
the position of Secretary-Treas- 
urer of the Day Division Under- 
izraduate Society I wish to extend 
my sincere thanks. I consider it 
ar. honour to be chosen as a nom- 
inee from the first year for this 
position and if elected I assure 
you that I will fill that post to 
the best of my abilities. 


It is difficult to make any kind 
ef a platform or statement as io 
what one will do if they are elect- 
ed to the position of a Secretary- 
Treasurer. A secretary-treasurer is 
an essential part of any organiza- 
tion yet it is doubtful if any other 
executive post calls for more work 
and less recognition than it does. 


To be Secretary-Treasurer of 
the Day Division Undergraduaic 
Society the student must be will- 
ing to give up much of her spare 
time and accept a great deal of re- 
sponsibility if she is going to per- 
form her duties properly. The 
Secretary-Treasurer must be wii!- 
ing and ready to co-operate with 
any other member of the Ex- 
ecutive or with the student body at 
al] times. 

These are my views. of what a 
Secretary: Treasurer should be and 
it is the way that I will carry out 
the work if I am elected to the 


‘ 


Experience which e-. 


position cf Secretary-Treasurer ef 
the Day Division Undergraduate 
Society. 

JEAN HALL. 


The Editor: 
The Georgian. 
May [I avail myself of space 
in your valuable paper to than 
those students who nominated me 


for the position of Editor of ‘The 
Georgian’? You, Mr. Editor, and, 
I, the nominee, are in a somewhat 
ironca: position at the moment, 
and so I naturally must exercise 
some restraint in the statements 
that follow. 


It will doubtless be asked what 
qualifications I possess for the ed- 
itorship. Well, from ever since 
I can'remember, one of my chief 
hobbies has been journalism. In 
secondary school I published a 
paper called ‘Slush’ which enjoyed 
a class circulation; and in my last 
two years at the High School of 
Montreal I was a member of the 
editorial board of the school mag- 
azine. Txese qualifications 
admittedly small, but the comin 
electoral campaign should reveal 
further data concerning myself, 
including some suggestions for 
continuing the progress of ‘The 
Georgian.’ 

Thanking you, Sir, for your 
space, and thanking those who 
support my nomination, I remain, 

ryours very truly, 
HAROLD POTTER. 


The Editor: 
The Geonzian. 


To the trusting students who re- 
nominated me for the Vice-Presi- 
dency, may I extend my sincere 
thanks and appreciation. 

The experience I have gained in 
the course of these two years will, 
I hope, stand me in good stead for 
the further development of our 
College. All of you, I am sure, 
old students and new, are proud 
of the rapid growth of Sir George 
Williams College and feel that you 
have made your small though im- 
portant contribution towards this 
development. If the road is to con- 
tinue ever onward, open and en- 
thusiastic minds have to be every- 
where pregent. This applies to me 
as one of the student body and I 
shall endeavor to make of it 
ideal to stand by. 


SIMONE BOURCHIEX. @ 


The Editor: 
The Georgian. 


I would like to thank those who 
have seen fit to nominate me for 
the office of Vice-President. In 
this letter I will not follow the 
usual rules for campaigns. I 
cannot at present promise to do 
this and that, but I will promise 
to do my best for the Undergrad- 
uate Society of Sir George Wil- 
liams College. If elected, I will 
be willing to bring to the attention 
of the Executive Council, any ideas 
which you may have and which you 
think are worthy of consideration. 

Thanking you again for your 
support. 


The Editor: 
The Georgian. 

I would like to take this op- 
portunity of thanking those who 
nominated me to the position of 
Secretary-treasurer. Unfortun- 
ately, I will not be able to attend 
Sir George Williams College next 
year and I wish to withdraw my 
name from the Election lists. 


Thankimz you again, 
G. C. McDONALD. 










\ 


J. D. TSIPURAS. q; 










; 





. 
eee Ctt—* : , 


fe By | 


a 
- 


MONDAY, APRIL 26, 1937 








THE GEORGIAN 





ADVENTURING IN LITERATURE 








TOWARD APPRECIATION|A New Approach 






Appreciation come from know- 
@ ; and there are but two ways 

acquiring knowledge either by 
personal experience or through 


the exverience of others. One’s 
personal experience is necessarily 
limited; but there are no bounds 

‘ to the knowledge which our pa- 
tient and painstaking friends—our 
books—can give us. 

Ever waiting to lend aid, ito 
solve our problems—no detail is 
too small, no subject too large for 
our friends; for the best man’s 
efforts— those deep researches, 
human experiences, discoveries, 
inventions, philosophies and moral 
teachings—have been sifted and 
arranged and presented to us in 
the best possible way by the great 
men of all ages. 

_. Nor is it necessary for us_ to 

eet our friends at any particular 
nour: repetition is not irksome to 
them; other friends are there to 
explain hard words or supply the 
necessary (groundwork for more 
advanced learning — always wait- 
ing; always patient, always giv- 
ing of their best they will open 
to us new worlds if we will let 
them; they will caution us, advise 
us, encourage us, calm our worst 
fears, our most savage moods; and 
gather round us as staunch allies 
whose goodness and faith we need 
never mistrust. 

Within our own  OGCollege we 
catch an early glimpse of ‘the 
treasures available in a ‘Chaucer 
to Conrad survey; see the drama 
reborn in the woodland retreats 
of St. Francis, spread its appeal 
through the mystery and miracle 
plays to the Corpus Christi cycles 
and on to the fullness of Shake- 
speare. We witness the birth of 
modern ‘comedy and the opera, 
of the novel and Romantic Reviv- 
al; and ever and anon the vista op- 
ens and we hark back to the wisdom 
of the ancients, and the early civ- 
ilizations which were the founda- 
tions of these things. Back and 
forth through the ages we come 
into contact fleetingly with the 
great men—with Aristotle and 
Plato; with Alexander and Cae- 

&: with Hilderbrand and Luther; 
embrandt, Beethoven, Goethe, 
Whitman and Shaw—and, as they 


learn from them; 





to profit by 


To Nineteenth 








their experience and knowledge. 

But how can we expect such 
great minds to await our plea- 
sure, slow down to our rate of 
perception—but they do, with the 
best they can give us, and for as 
long las We like—in their books. 
And it is here that we find time 
to contemplate; try to understand 
and appreciate—make friends with 
the great. 

Every ‘time we fail to grasp 
the greatness of some work of 
art, be it music, painting, sculp- 
ture, architecture, poetry or drama 














Century Literature 
















Though as a rule it does not 
seem advisable to label movements 
and achievements in Literature by 
centuries or a reigning sovereign, 
the term nineteenth century liter- 
ature has come to mean that great 
field of prose and poetry which 
embraces not only the Romantic 
Revival at its peak but also the 
essayists, novelists, poets, and 
miscellaneous writers who flour- 
ished before the Napoleonic Wars 
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CALIBAN 


One with the common earth he was, and knew 

Kinship with outeast and despised things. 

Held in the soil, like earthly things he grew 

That never felt the inspiring flight of wings. 

Yet often in his stupid hairy ears, 

Above the creaking of the load he bore, 

He could hear music in the silent airs — 

And dreamed of better shapes than that he wore, 

And dreamed, and dreamed until the music stilled, 

And he awoke to find himself in chains 

With half his burden round about him spilled, 

Himself new-racked and bruised with gablin pains. 

Yet standing there, feet bedded in the mire, 

Something within the beast was soaring higher. 

DOUGLASS BURNS CLARKE, 

(Arts IV—’37) 


‘we lose something of the fullness 
Recognizing this, our 
college courses are ever widening 
and expanding to fulfill the essen- 
tial requirements of a truly Liber- 
al Education. Students, staff and 


of living. 


zloverning 'body alike [recognize 
that this can never be 


efforts. 


It is worth noting here that the 
Humanities course is essentially 
a tie-up with the courses offered 
in literature, history, the fine arts 
and philosophy; that already the 
advanced group in English is re- 
to 
History 
groups; that the Canadian Liter- 
ature course has been the means 
of supplying suitable texts for 
the course in the Literature of 
Science; and that, even if ‘rejec- 
tion slips’ are more numerous than 
students are fre- 
quently venturing into the literary 
and ‘scientific article’ field with 
boldness and a commendable de- 
sire to contribute their share to 
the advancement of learning and 
a new awakening to the unrecog- 
nized and unappreciated beauties 


valuable 
and 


viewing books also 
the Economics 


cheques, our 


that he everywhere around us. 


Modern literature is not forgot- 
ten, and in our courses we review 
































realized 
without adequate Library facilities 
and a true coordination of courses. 
To these ends all are bending their 


were fairly over 
throughout the 
Queen Victoria. 

tice to this great era: 


a reading acquaintance with the 


possible in full text. 


In this scheme 


volume. 


rary of standard works. 


and continued 
long reign of 
No anthology or 
anthologies could possibly do jus- 
The only 
true appreciation must come from 


best works of as many authors as 
This can be 
made possible for students either 
by complete library facilities in 
the form of more copes of each 
book than the average Colleze lib- 
rary can supply; or by the pur- 
chase of a large number of books 
by each student; or, lastly, by a 
co-operative purchase system—the 
plan which we adopted this year. 
each studen* 
was requined to buy at the begin- 
ning of the course three standard 
books from some such set as the 
Everyman Library published by 
J. M. Dent at sixty-five cents a 
His text-books for the 
course therefore did not cost more 
than $1.65, and he had laid a mod- 
est foundation for his private lib- 


Aiming to iet each student have 
the opportunity of reading about 
fifty books the class was divided 
into groups of sixteen students 
each, who exchanged sets in rota- 
tion each. week during the course. 

In this way complete books by 










over forty standard writers were 
introduced to each student. In ad- 
dition extracts were read to the 
group from about twenty-five au- 
thors whose books were not in the 
list—such as Ruskin, Stevenson 
and Hardy—and references given 
to cover the best of these read- 


the latest publications and attempt 
to keep abreast of the times by 
surveying as many books as pos- 
sible on the contemporary scene 
in all parts of our complex mod- 
ern world, that our students may 
go out from among us better fit- 
ted to meet the problems inher- 
































































A ROOM OF HIS OWN 


“Some day,” he said dreamily, 
“I’m going to have a room of my) 
own.” 

I nodded and said to myself 





ThE FINAL HOUR 


The fellow was undoubtedly 
drunk. At every stop on the way 


down from Glasgow I had heard ona cae ‘ 
him bellowing up and down the |“ at he was af least the one-hun- 


platform; and now, at Kilmaleolm dredth-and-first man I had heard 


with still a half-hour’s journey to|™make that very remark. Have not | 
Greenock before us, he was de-| we al! said just the same thing at 
manding in a loud and raucous | least once in our lives? 
voice to be directed to Princess L Gfteniawonder Howe Gene 

7 4 5 men 
Pier. A tired-looking porter hur- haere ewaussee tne ““ % 
ried down the long dreary plat- personal mil- 


form and coaxed him back into his |lenium, certainly there would be 
compartment. less domestic friction if the lord 


I pulled up the window with a and master of the house were al. 


bang and dropped into my corner lowed to call at least one smali 
seat. “Silly ass,” I muttered,|°T@27y his very own. tr 
“Drunken fool!” My resentment at Said he, “Tf I ever have B room 

the interruption smouldered for a|°f my own there'll be no silly hi 
little while and then I forgot all|tle plants in gaudy painted pc 
about him as my thoughts flew that fall over every time you tur 
back to the recent leave-taking. | around. I won’t have anything ¢ 
Once again my spirits dropped and|the windows but plain shades, 
settled somewhere in the pit of|that I can at least look out ANG 
my stomach as the awful finality |"0t have my vision blurred by ® 
of this last hour gripped my lot of ruffled business. I'll hay; 
heart. The boat-train rattled on, |Plenty of ash trays—big ones th; 
the wheels grinding out a mourn- won't tip ‘over, or need empty 

ful refrain, “Leaving Home, leav- | ©V€ry five minutes. I'll have a com 


ing Home, leaving Home.” It was|fortable couch, so that when I 
like a wild dream——the dingy com- | Want to lie down I won’t feel like 


partment, on the racks the bags | bad boy because I’ve rumpled up 
with their gaudy labels, the black | @ fancy bedspread. Pll have—” 

night rushing past,—and I was “Yes, indeed,” I answered, quite 
seized with a mad impulse to /discreetly so as not to awaken him 
throw open the door and jump out}abruptly from his pleasant day- 
while there was yet time. dream, “it will be theaven on 


The train came to a shuddering |earth, when you get it.” 





ent in a full appreciation and en- 


pass, we wish to detain them, to; joyment of life. 





Up ee 





The roar of the stream is in my 
ears, 


The trees have greened my gaze, 
And the sun has burned me ned 
and brown— 
I’m steeped in a spring-day 
daze. 


But I’m alone—so much alone— 
And I wish that you were here, 
To hear the shrill of the tumbling 
rill 
a And see the cedars rear, 


To take a peep at the canyon deep, 
And gasp with me in joy— 
To look in your eyes—so like the 

skies, 
And yet, at times, so coy. 


But I’m still alone and steeped in 
sun, 
And only have my dreams. 
But then some day, perhaps you'll 
come— ’ 
Will you — to my = singing 
streams? 


J. P. Kidd, 


Arts IV ’31' in and should ‘be found in giving 


[IN PURSUIT 
OF HAPPINESS 





Happiness is that which is most 
sought after, and least often 
found. It is not a permanent state 
but cometh upon us as a thunder- 
bolt, and fadeth again as light- 
ning. It is the goal for which we 
all strive, and a little of it must 
serve to reconcile much sorrow 
and many heartaches. To each of 
us 18 cometh in a different fash- 
ion: To a business man in the 
success of his business; to a schol- 
ar In the reading of his books; a 
mother is happy in the welfare of 
her children and. the care of her 
home; an artist in his creation of 
beauty; a scientist in his experi- 
ments and discoveries; whilst a 
priest obtaineth most from spiri- 
tual devotion; a ruler in the pros- 
perity of his country; a profes- 
sional man in his profession, and 
all shumanity tin ithe frealization 
of their desires and ideals. Happin- 
ess cometh not from worldly gain, 
neither can it be bought for sil- 
ver or gold. It cometh from with- 





ings. 

The final examination consisted 
in an oral test in which four ex- 
aminers questioned each student. 
The examiners were chosen from 
advanced English students who 
were tested on their own know- 
ledge by beinz required to submit 
their own sets of questions for 
the examination. To faciliate this 
quéestioning each student handed 
to the examiner a list of the 
books which he had read carefully 
and a second list of those read in 
part. The examiners’ object was 
to find out in which direction the 
student’s chief interest lay and to 
give him an opportunity of spe- 
ealizing on his favourite authors; 
as well as showing a reasonable 
appreciation of the general liter- 
ature of the period. 

That this plan proved success- 


rather than in receiving, by loving 
others than oneself, from spirit- 
ual than worldly affairs, and from 
nature and beauty rather than ar- 
tificiality and wizliness, Happin- 
ess meaneth harmony, and a per- 
fect harmony bringeth Utopia. In 
this state let the fugitive be cap- 
tured and harnessed whence it 
will never escape. 
Jean Beattie 


(Arts I—’241 various pupils. 






stop, and a porter opened the 
door. “Princess Pier, Princess | 
Pier.” I joined the crowd on the 
platform and presently found my- 
self in a long line before a table 
where officials were examining 
tickets and passports. Progress 
was maddeningly slow; and [ gaz- 
ed around me at my fellow-travel- 
lers. They were a strange mixture, 
but all had the same tired look. I 
spied the inebriated one, and gaz- 
ed on him with an unfriendly eye 
as he harangued an impassive- 
looking official. 


After what seemed years of 
waiting, we straggled out onto the 
pier and boarded the tender. 
Greenock’s reputation as a rainy 
town was being well sustained, and 
a heavy “Scotch mist” was doing 
nothing to detract from the gen- 
eral gloom. Stewards handled bag- 
gage almost in silence; and the 
passengers stood ‘around display- 
ing little interest in anything. Out 


A. D. Reid, 
XI ’37. 






















ing of revulsion. Some people o 
the quay were struggling to keex 
up a semblance of conversatio; 
with friends on the tender, and, as 
I listened, I was devoutly thank 
ful that I had refused to have any 
one accompany me to the ship. ° 


The last bag came aboard; and, 
as the tender slipped away from 
the quay, a few handkerchiefs 
fluttering in the murk. The black 
hull of the liner loomed up above 
us, and presently I stepped aboard 
and allowed myself to be led to 
my cabin. Too soon I heard  thg 
farewell blasts from the siren anc 
hurried to the deck as the throb- 
bing of mighty screws told me we 
were under way. I found a dark 
corner at the rail and gave myself 
up to the misery of the moment. 


As I strained to catch a last ' 
shoreline I 


in the stream the lights of the li-|slimpse of that dear 
ner glimmered dully, and I turned | became aware of a figure near me. 


from the sight with a sudden feel- | Something in the tense figure tole 
/ me that another fellow-creature 


was having his bad moment; I 

stole one look at his face, and as 
quickly looked away again. 

It was my “drunken fool.” 

—J. Gilmore, 

Art 37, 








ful was strongly evinced by the 
interest which the group took in 
the examination and the uniform- 
ity of agreement among the ex- 
aminers as to the merits of the 
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tow 
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“say 
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DAY DREAMING 


Jest sittin’ an’ dreamin’, not doin’ 
7 very much, 
Jest thinkin’ of summer and swim- 
min’ an’ such, 
Of the blue, blue sky an’ the blue- 
green hills 
An’ the green-green water that 
splashes an’ spills. 





Or up on a mountain on a knoll 


; among the trees 
_ A-smilin’ at the gentle carressin’ 
: ‘breeze; 


_ A-lyin’ back there, gulpin’ in the 
spiced air, 
No frettin’, no worryin’, not even 
a care. 


_ An’ I sometimes wonder, if, in this 

7 strange, strange life 

With its omnipresent trivialties 
and humbug strife, 

‘Man would go away to the hills 
and the sea 

How much better for his heart and 
soul t’would be. 

—J. P. Kidd, 
"arts IV ’37. 


AS I SEE IT 


The British Empire, the United 
States and the Scandinavian coun- 
-tries are without doubt the great- 
est peace loving countries of the 
world and will not arm except in 

* extreme emergency. But when the 
emergency arises, these countries, 
espetially Great Britain and the 
United States, arm in no wncer- 

‘tain manner. 

_ Unfortunately, however, the 

need has arisen, and Great Britain 
is rearming as she never did be- 
ore. Her hand has been forced by 
he rise of Dictatorships in Eu- 
~ rope, who threaten the peace of 
the world in order to keep them- 

_3elves in power. They have built 

9 a philosophy of war and with 

she continuous sabre rattling, 
sometimes in earnest, there has 

‘been no other alternative but to 
beat these dictatorships at their 
own game. 

Britain, our Mother Country, is 
3a an exceedingly vulnerable posi- 
, tion, being within a few air-hours 
of nearly all European capitals. 
‘But she is primarily a sea power, 
and without her protection Can- 
ada would not be immune from the 
greedy desires of other nations. 
Danada has the raw materials 
which other countries need, and 
she can never rely on the Munroe 
Doctrine or on her geographical 
position to protect her shipping 
carrying these commodities. The 
Munroe Doctrine does not apply 
outside the three mile limit, so 
Canada is completely unprotected 
as far as that is concerned. With 
the development of aviation, the 
great circle route could very eas- 
‘ily be taken by some of the new 
‘dirigibles and super planes which 
‘could wreck havoc in Canada’s 
mineralized North Country with- 
out her being able to retaliate. 


In view of the fact that Canada 
cannot rely on the Munroe Doc- 
trine, she is forced to seek the pro- 
tection of Britain. But the time 
may very easily come when Bri- 
tain will be unable to give that 
protection and then where will 
Canada “be? 


She cannot continue to overlook 
these facts, nor can she continue 
to thhide behind Great  Britain’s 
skirts, when in everything else she 
wants full liberty of action. There- 
fore, the obvious conclusion is 
whether to contribute financially 
to the Royal Navy, build up a 
navy of her own or come to some 










\" 


WE ASK YOU 





Are you trying to keep abreast 
of the times? If so have you read 
the latest books on the European 
situation—John Gunther’s “Inside 
Europe” and Richard Freund’s 
“Zero Hour’? Do you want to 
know more about the writers 
themselves and those whom they 
have counted among their ac- 
quaintances and friends? If so, 
read the late Rudyard Kipling’s 
“Something of Myself” and the 
autobiographies by the late G. K. 
Chesterton and by Frank Swin- 
nerton. Do you enjoy good fic- 
tion? We suggest that you read 
Charles Morgan’s “Sparkenbroke,” 
Robert Speaight’s ‘Angel in the 
Mist’; Peter Fleming’s “News from 
Tartary”; “‘Lasseter’s Last Ride” 
by Ion L. Idriess, to name only 
four. Are you interested in ‘biog- 
raphy? Read “Saint Joan of Arc” 
(Sackville West), and “Divide the 
Desolation” (K. J. Macfarlane), 

Of other books, not so recent, 
have you missed reading any of 
the following? “The Way of the 
Transgressor” (Negley Farson), 
“Song of the Undertow” (Wilson 
Macdonald); “The Story of San 
Michele”, (Axel Munthe) “The 
Stars Look Down’ (A. J. Cronin), 
“No Place Like Home” and “The 
Fool Hath Said” (Beverly Nichols) 
not to mention that monumental 
and intensely interesting book by 
T. E. Lawrence “Seven Pillars of 
Wisdom.” 


We could recommend a hundred 
more already on our library shel- 
ves, but this list, if followed, will 
we feel sure fill many a pleasant 
hour, and help you in many ways 
to appreciate the lives of people 
and nations and what your appe- 
tite for further reading and more 
information about the world ar- 
ound you and in whose heritage 
you live. 


mutual arrangement with Britain 
on an arms policy. 


It is somewhat ridiculous for 
Canada to build a navy, due to the 
fact that for at least four months 
of the year her Eastern seacoast 
is blocked by ice .and secondly 
there is no sea communication be- 
tween the east and west coasts ex- 
cept by the Panama Canal, which 
is completely out of the question. 
Thirdly, Canadians are not given 
to a sea faring life with the ex- 
ception of the maritime provin- 
ces; but what she can do, and 
should do, is to come to some 
agreement with Britain regarding 
an Air Force. 


Everyone knows that during the 
Great War more than 20 per cent 
of the personnel of the R.A.F. 
were Canadians, and also that 
since that time no north or south 
polar expedition has been under- 
taken without the assistance of 
Canadian pilots. She has exceeded 
every other nation in the world 
in the amount of freight carried 
by air, and the United States, her 
nearest competitor carried less 
than 10 per cent of the poundage 
transported in Canada-last year. 
This has only one meaning, ‘that 
Canada’s pilots are superior. Can- 
ada is probably more air minded 
than any other country and she 
has thousands of young men only 
too anxious to fly if they were 
given the opportunity. 

Considering these facts togeth- 
er with (1) the tremendous dis- 
tances in this country which can 
only be efficiently covered and 
protected by air, (2) the mobility 
of aircraft, (3) the asset that a 
large fleet of aircraft in Canada 


THE GEORGIAN 


ADVENTURING IN LITERATURE 





VTOPIA COLLEGE 


Why We Study Chaucer 


Once upon a time there was a 
college in which all the students 
were so intent on their studies 
that every class-room was crowd- 
ed; no one was ever late or ab- 
sent and even sick students sought 
the assistance of their fellows to 


help them to class. They plied the 
instructors With queptions; de- 
manded more work, and interview- 
ed their professors on every 0oc- 
casion possible. 

So at last the Dean called a 
meeting of his staff and said 
“Something must be done about 
this state of affairs. All our fac- 
ulty are being overworked and in 
danger of breaking under the 
strain.” But after many hours of 
talk no solution was found. 


The professor of English had 
suffered more than any of the 
others. He was overwhelmed with 
students of this new and interest- 
ing subject, and it was getting on 
his nerves. So at last he deter- 
mined to see the Chairman of the 
Board of Governors, a _ certain 
John of Gaunt, a patron of the 
arts and letters. 


This same John of Gaunt was 
very sympathetic but said that he 
couldn’t do anything about it as 
he was too busy keeping his own 
end up at court. However, he ad- 
vised the Professor to see one 
Geoffrey Chaucer, who lived down 
by Aldgate above the gateway. 


So the professor went to see 
Mr. Chaucer. He found him a mild 
mannered man, rather melancholy 
and weakened by too much read- 
ing and study. He explained his 
mission and a sympathetic under- 
standing soon sprang up between 
them as they both complained of 
being overworked and underpaid. 
At last Mr. Chaucer offered a sug- 
gestion. He too had had pupils in 
this new English, but finally he 
had managed to get rid of most of 
them. 


“At first I didn’t know what to 
do,” he said. They kept demanding 
more and more material. I was 
worked almost to death, Finally I 
gathered together all the unpub- 
lished tales I had written and ad- 
ded a Prologue as an excuse for 
putting them all in one book. I 
also sent a little poem entitled 
“Complement to my empty purses” 
to the parents of all students who 
had not paid their fees. The re- 
sult exceeded my wildest hopes. 
Fewer and fewer pupils came to 
my door till now I have ‘some lei- 
sure time for my duties as Cus- 
tom’s officer.” 


The Professor thanked Mr. 
Chaucer and returned ‘to the col- 
lege. At the next session he intro- 
duced his new scheme. The danger 
was passed and that is why today 
every college course opens with a 
careful study of the works of one 
Geoffrey Chaucer, soldier, poet 
and man of affairs. 











would be to Britain in case of 
war and (4) the better than even 
odds that planes have over ves- 
sels in crossing the Atlantic or 
Pacific in time of war, Canada in 
shouldering her share of Empire 
defence, should arm; but arm with 
aircraft, not only for her own 
use but for use throughout the 
Empire. 
G. McL. Richardson, 
Com I 36. 


FROM THE 
EVENING bilGH 


On Tuesday afternoon, April 
13th, for the first time I became 
acquainted with the Editor of The 
Georgian. Naturally the jconver- 
sation centered around the request 
that the Evening High School be 
given space in the paper. 

The last edition showed the 
willingness on the part of those 
in charge to grant our request, 
My conversation with the Editor 
confirmed it. 


Unfortuately it is now too late 
to think of any kind of organiza- 
tion for this year, but is never 
too late to offer suggestions. 


To those who are in the last 
year of the Evening High School 
the following will be of little in- 
terest. The suggestions are for 
the students of the first, second, 
and third years who are planninz 
to continue their studies here next 
year. 


Let me first of all remind the 
readers that a paper such as The 
Georgian is not the product of 
any one man, but of a group, will- 
ing to cooperate. The Editor de- 
pends a great deal upon the will- 
ingness, the keeness, and cooper- 
ation of his staff. This staff 
must come from amongst the stu- 
dent body. Since this is so I 
would suggest the following: 

1. That there be chosen a repre- 
sentative from each year. 

2. These individuals be respon- 
sible for the compiling of material 
of interest to the readers. 

3. That there be one individual 
responsible to the Editor from 
amongst the four chosen. 


some may say, “How would we 
know whom to choose?” I think 
the English masters would be 
able to help in the matter of 
choice. 


Others may say, “What is the 
use of a College paper?” I be- 
‘lieve its use is twofold. 


1. It brings about that feeling 
of unity which is very essential. 


2. It is a medium for expressing 
some thoughts that may or may 
not be valuable. Someone has 
said “The pen is mightier than 
the sword.” 

The material that is written 
should show, clear thinking, be 
pure in suggestion, uplifting, and 
such that will do justice to the 
Evening High. 

This paper is not printed gratis, 
but has its expenses which have 
to be paid. Sumely all the stu- 
dents can afford five cents for a 
copy and in buying one you help 
to defray this expense, removing 
some of the weight from the 
shoulders of our already over- 
burdened Editor. 

Every shoulder to the wheel 
and a personal interest taken by 
every Evening High Student. 





IRISHISMS 


1. ff only I knew where I was 
to die I would never go near the 
place. 


2. An Irishman, accused of be- 
ing drunk, protested that he was 
sober, whereat his companion re- 
borted: “If ye was sober ye’d have 
the sense to know ye was drunk.” 

3. A voice on the telephone was 
overheard to say, “I can hear you 
until you begin to talk, then I 
can’t understand a word you say.” 

4. Do I believe a woman can 
amount to ds much as a man? No, 
I do not. How can she when a man 
has got a wife to help him. 


The modern girl adores spin- 
ninjz wheels, but she wants four 
of them and a spare. 
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Campaign Opened 
For Dr. Bethune 


(Cont’d from Page 1) 


the Canadian Blood Transfusion 
Corps. So valuable is the work of 
this medical unit, that in January, © 
the President of the Spanish Gov- 
ernment said, “Dr. Bethune is the 
best Christmas gift Madrid has 
received.” How a_ single  indi- 
vidual could have planned and 4 
ecuted a course of action that w 
such praise is, we think, remark- 
able,—so remarkable, that we feel 
it would be to the point to give a 
brief history of the man and his 
work. 

Norman Bethune, M.D., F.R.C.S. 
received his primary education in 
Ontario Public and High Schovuis 
—undergrad in medicine at Var- 
sity when the Great War broke 
out enlisted as stretcher- 
bearer — wounded in action at 
Yyres in 1915 — invalided home 
—finished course in medicine and 
reenlisted in Royal Navy — serv- 
ed as Surgeon Lieutenant on 
H.M.S. Pegasus until Armistice. 

In 1920 appointed principal med- 
ical officer of Canadian Air Force 
—-joined surgical staff of | 
Heart Hospital, Montreal — la 
made Chief Surgeon of Thoracic 
Surgery — was also Consulting 
Surgeon to the Department of 
Pensions and National Health, 

From these positions he resign- 
ed and on October 24th left Can- 
ada to head the Canadian Medical 
Mission to Spain. 

For information refer to the 
netice-boards, or the following in- 
dividuals: Harold Potter, Betty 
Mendelssohn, Jim Stewart, Dorrien 
Weaver. 
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Informal Dance To Follow 


One-Act Plays 


As a closing social activity the 
Social Committee of the Day Div- 
ision has scheduled an informal 
dance to be held followin the pre- 
sentation of the One Act Plays by 
the Department of the Drama on 
Saturday eveniniz, May Ist, in the 
Association Hall. 

The casts for these one act 
plays are made up entirely from 
Day Division students and as 
there is no admission charge to 
these plays the Social Committee 
hopes that every student who can 
possibly do so be present and will 
also attend the dance which will 
follow. To cover the cost of *% 
orchestra for the dance those v 
stay for it will be charged t 
nominal sum of 25 cents per per- 
son. 

This will be the last social ac- 
tivity of any kind to be held this 
term and judging from the good 
time that was had at the last 
dance a good time can certainly be 
expected at this affair. 

Make this your last splurge be- 
fore settling down to the grind 
that invariably precedesi all ex- 
aminations. 










Murray Diamond Win 
Ping-Pong Championship 


By scoring a brilliant uphill 
battle over Pres. Ward in the 
semi-finals and hy defeating _ - . 
Kidd in three straight games 1 
the final, Murray Diamond became 
official Ping-Pong champion of the 
Day Division of the College. Dia- 
mond deserved his victory as he 
played a steady and effective 
game throughout the tournament, 
and will be very ‘hard to beat in 
matches to come. It is hoped by 
the Sports Committee that this 
tournament will become an annual 
event, 


The girl who marries a man 
with money to burn usually makes 
a good match. 
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Last Minute Rally| 


Gives College Victory 


On Saturday afternoon, April 17, the College defeated the bruising 
Bruins, 28-19, with a last minute rally, showing the small gathering 
of supporters a brand of basketball that left little to be desired. 

Trailing by ten points with a little over five minutes of play re- 
maining, the College put on a spirited rally that netted them twenty 
points, at the same time holding their opponents scoreless. 


playing in top form. Bull Swinden, 
who eventually emerged as high 


’ seorer, along with Bullock turned 


in a sparkling display and once 
the Collegian’s plays began to 
click there was no stopping these 
two. 

Things looked very ‘bad for the 
Students. in the earlier parts of 
the game but, due to great team 
spirit, they pulled the game out of 
the fire. With the score 19-16 
against Ward was fouled in the 
act of shooting, but the ball drop- 
ped through the hoop, cutting the 
Bruins lead to one point, with a 
free shot coming up. Ward's at- 
tempt went true but an. over- 
anxious team-mate stepped over 


e foul line and the score was 


_. Professors 


still 19-18. 


Calling back this lone point 
seemed to anger the Blue Team, 
and inside of three minutes they 
were leading 28-19. The final 
whistle blew before there was any 
further scoring. 


Students—Professors 


Golf Day 


Arrangements are being made 
so that professors and students 
will be able to spend an enjoyable 
day during the first week of May. 
who have hitherto 
walked with Puritanical halos 
round their English vocabulary 
will now be exposed in all their 
intellectual nakedness; and the 
youn lads and lassies who have 
never said “Boo!” in college will 
have the free, side open spaces in 
which to develop verbal © facility. 
That is the first point about golf. 
But there is also the social side, 
pure and simple; and we are cer- 
tain that, the first’ surprise and 
secret approbation once over ,the 
professors and students will be 
chummier than ever. Every stu- 
dent-will doubtless be due for a 
pass, so turn out, boys, and turn 





yf ut, girls. 


\ 
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Examinations in the Faculty 
of Arts, Science and Com- 
merce — Day and Evening 
divisions, the High School, 

Grammar School and the In- 
stitute of Business and Tech- 
nology will commence on 
Monday, May 17th. 


Examinations in the Even- 
ing division of the Faculty 
will be three-hour papers and 
there will be not more than 
one any evening for each stu- 
dent. 


Exact dates of examinations 
will be posted soon. 
E. F. SHEFFIELD, 
Registrar 


RECENT CANADIANA 


Canada, by André Siegfried. 

Crossroads, by Austil F. Cross. 

The Kingdom of the Saguenay, 
Marius Barbeau. 

Tales of an Empty Cabin, Grey 
Owl. 

Go West Young Man, Bernard 
J. Farmer. 





With some people you spend an 
evening. With others you invest 
it. 


Jt would be very difficult to 
‘ek a star from this contest as|- 


every member of the team was 





Women’s Athletics 





The women’s activities in ath- 
letics were greatly increased dur- 


ing the past year by the use of 
the Y. M. C. A.’s main gym. Bad- 
minton, volley-ball, physical edu- 
cation and Ping-Pong were the ac- 
tivities to which the time was al- 
loted. This beginning will in fu- 
ture stimulate further activities. 

The ‘Y’s’ main gym was open at 
certain alloted hours to the wo- 
men for their use of the gym 
could not be made sufficiently con- 
venient for the attendance of all, 
future time-tables may ‘be drawn 
up so that all girls may be able to 
participate. 

The majority of the. time was 
alloted to badminton, however, Mr. 
Orlick graciously consented to 
help the girls keep or obtain their 
girlish figures during periods of 
physical education. Several exhi- 
larating games of volley-ball were 
played, as did some practice and 
training in the art of. trucking. 
This fact may have accounted for 
the display at the last dance. 


There were several entrants 
from among the women students 


‘in the ping-pong tournament, but 


the representatives of the so-called 
weaker sex could not combat their 
superiors.. Next year, however, 
will be a different story. 


The women of Sir George Wil- 
liams College wish to thank all 
those concerned of the Y.M.C.A. 
for all kindness and consideration 
given them in the past year. 


Sophs Defeat All-Stars 


To Remain Unbeaten 





Floor Hockey Season. Ends 

Friday, April 2, saw the com- 
pletion of a keenly contested floor- 
hockey season when the team 
from 2nd Year scored a hard- 
fought, well-earned victory over 
the All-Stars, by a 13-9 margin. 

The schedule proved a very suc- 
cessful one for the Sophs. who 
were unbeaten in ten games. Eight 
of these were league games while 
the last two were ‘attempts by 
All-Star teams to shatter Second 
Year’s record. 


The final game of the year was 
the most keenly fought of all, and 
at times the checking was excep- 
tionally close. 2nd. Year played 
without their star goaler, Stark, 
but phenomenal play, around their 
goal-mouth, saved the day. Don 
Potter, drafted from the fresh- 
man team for the jgame, filled the 
ailing net-minder’s shoes in a very. 
capable fashion. 


The Editor: 
The Georgian. 

I would like to thank those 
students who have nominated me 
to the office of secretary-treasur- 
er, and state, furthermore, that I 
shall endeavour to fulfill this of- 
fice to the best of my ability. 

Yours truly, 
Donald D. Potter. 


We see where the couple who 
soon will say “I do,” ‘played the 
part of “Mr. Stork” and delivered 
to the Western Hospital, one red- 
head celluloid doll—a boy, I be- 
lieve. 
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Spring fever, oh boy, it’s really 
contagious, Professors may say 
—‘the effect is outragious” Re- 
call, oh Professor, the days of 
thy Youth, I implore you, dear 
Prof. to tell us the truth, Now 
admit, that the effect is simply 
divine, Glorious, oosy-woosey, 
thrilling, sublime. 
This ‘Pome” was committed by 
a friend of Mary Redford who 


sends her these things wrapped 
around candy. Mary therefore can- 
not be held fully liable. It was 
accompanied by a somewhat be- 
wildering missive the gist of 
which seemed to be both an ex- 
cuse for the above outrage and her 
failure to send us a promised es- 
say, on account of having to dig 
ditches. We are gratified to hear 
that Mary spends her spare time 
in such virile tasks. We are ready 
at any time to encourage her with 
cheers and lend our moral support. 





Bon Voyage! 


Connie Colvin has gone to Old 
Blighty to brush up on her Eng- 
lish. With commendable zeal which 
we feel quite hopeless to emulate 
she will be back in time to take 
exams. She perhaps realizes that 
there would ‘be no sense in = stay- 
ing for the coronation which she 
would not be able to see anyway 
on account of the climate. We 
hope she may enjoy her stay and 
that on her return by the end of 
the month she will find our bar- 
barian ways still condonable. 





Clint Davis’s continued absence 
from the Thursday Night round- 
table has given rise to much sus- 
picioning; he might be studying 
though. 





With a, to us, incomprehensible 
sense of economy of time Char- 
lotte Forster chose her Easter hol- 
idays in which to catch the flu. A 
truly conscientious teacher! 





Atom smashers Gerry Mahoney 
and Earl Dechene and your scribe 
are still dazed. They actually 
agreed on somehing. Now we all 
are harbouring a secret fear that 
we may be slipping. 





Sub Rosa 
i.e. under pink. Pun!) 


There comes a time: in every 
man’s life when he has to decide 
in what manner hé shall make his 
How Do You Do, either by clench- 
ing a class conscious first or 
shooting an aristocratic arm in 
the general direction of Up. If 
an individual is daring enough to 
admit indecision on this point he 
irenerally blocks the discussion 
Kileen Mitchell’s comment on -this 
topic should help those who fee] 
they must make up their minds 
one, way or the other if only to 
be left in peace. Hileen sought 
converts at home with disastrous 
results. She says that, when she 
boosted socialism, her sisters took 
her hat; so she switched to com- 
munism and they took her dress 
and she could not possibly go to 
church in-er-petticoats. We say: 
Padlock ’em—These revelations 
had a telling effect on Margaret 
Blair. She was seen to go away 
thoughtful and profoundly shaken. 


The Three K’s and AH That 


Romantic Protest 





Alarums and excursions among 
the Co-eds in 101 English! Was 
Mrs. Pankhurst a distracted fe- 
male or a martyr? Did the suf- 
fragettes fight and tie in vain— 


ie 





themselves to lamp posts and door 
jambs? Is woman’s place in the 
home? Margaret Blair has twenty 
minutes to answer it. A tough 
assignment! It means exploding 
an idea ynat has an honodrabie ped- 
igree, frum St. Paul and the hair- 
shirted anchorites of (he Middle 
Ages to its present continen‘al 
vogue ard its exposition in 101 
English. <Ain’t no usc talking: 
professors always have the last 
word. Shades of Aspasia, hover 
over Marg. 





Romantic Protest 


Or You Asked For It 

Now, that spring is dragging a 
lame foot through the streets and 
rubbers are wearing out and pa- 
tience, palefaced cave dwellers 
emerge from their hibernation. 
The cosmic laundry man is scour- 
ing rocks and hillside preparatory 
to laying down a new carpet. 


The poets, artful liars, are cast- 
ing about them with similes of- 
fering a choice of yellow moons, 
red, white and blue moons, golden 
and silvery moons, your  prefer- 
ence being determined by the state 
of your glands. 


During five months of winter it 
is possible to store up a lot of 
resentment against this grey and 
stony finality, the City. When fin- 
ally, quick and successful, we 
catch a breath of spring air mo- 
mentarily free of gas fumes, our 
spirits rise and we plan our es- 
cape. The mere thought speeds our 
cement bound feet, and we cannot 
but wonder at the absurdity of 
this smoky would-be elysium. 

Asphalt after all is essentially 
a means of keeping the grass 
down and the trees from sprout- 
ing; hence one may feel a secret 
satisfaction to observe trees al- 
ong some sidewalks irrepressibly 
lifting up the pavement, in, com- 
plete disregard of the circle of 
iron or cement where provident 
city fathers have timidly gestured 
for them their area of growth. 

The urban individual like the 
tree is circumscribed, he is con- 
stantly impressed with the neces- 
sity to move as quickly as_ pos- 
sible, in the shortest possible time, 
with the least possible friction, 
the ideal being cog-wheel like ef- 
ficiency. This hurry and move- 
ment of urban life makes individ- 
ual contacts hurried and superfi- 
cial weakening or stunting the 
growth of a sense of responsi- 
bility and consideration towards 
others which closer acquaintance 
and intimacy might give. Think- 
ing and behaviour comes to move 
in asphalted lanes with the least 
friction and finds its cumulative 
expression in that bland and polite 
automatum—the business man. 

At a recent business men’s lun- 
cheon the hhighlight of the speak- 
er’s address was the _ statement 
that:—some of us are not more 
successful in business because we 
have not taken full advantage of 
our opportunities of which one of 
the ever present is the mixing of 
friendship in business. One might 
dismiss an utterance of this sort 
as damned piffle were it not that 
it expresses the predominant mo- 
tive of urban rationale. One can- 
not but wonder if whoever worked 
so hard to make this world meant 
it to be a stock exchange—Well— 
they say—we are not in business 
for our health.—That is self-evi- 
dent! 

The city measures its values in 
ciphers: Is itself measured in ci- 
phers, and almost everything in it 
is subservient to this creed. This 





is fertile ground for ambitions, 
that scarcely rise to become asper-, 
ations, which die like butterflies 
between ice walls. 


The city is the result of abstrac- 
tion and in a sense is itself an ab- 
straction and in many _ respects 
like a mine—inorganic, anti-vital, 
—thus, a negation of the true en- 
vironment of life—field, stream 
wood. This makes for a constant 
repression of natural instincts and 
values as well as disinterestedness 
in anything that does not’ serve 
the cipher and a consequent emp- 
tiness in living. 

That an artificial environment 
and barriers should make for ar- 
tificial pleasures is a logical de- 
velopment. True,—there is reality 
in this splash and flash of mod- 
ern enjoyments and honesty even 
in jazz—if this rutted world is go- 
ing to the dogs let us hie 
dashingly. Hence, we wear our 
modernity with a way and swag- 
ger,—but cannot take and have no 
roots in the asphalt. 

Having damned the city thus 
completely and admitting that she 
is a ugly brute it only remains to 
be said that for the present she is 
altogether immovable. It is for us 
to find ways and means of neutra- 
lizing its effect, to grow beyond 
it, and eventually change it. 

To this end perhaps we must see 
what the first man saw and must 
feel what the first man felt. Make 
the trees quiet strength again. part 
of ourselves, learn cgldness of de- 
tachment from the world’s oldest 
mountains, knows silence as the 
Nomad knows it staring impas- 
sively into the plains, feel the 
sweep of time among Angkor’s 
crumbling gods and _ instead 
merely grimacing learn to laugh 
deeply with Franz Hals and Ra- 
belais. In this manner will come 
strength to him who claws at light 
amidst ‘barreness to rise to a vis- 
ion:.and a goal. | 


Ses 


Goodbye and Au Revoir 

If absence of criticism can be 
taken as approval, our experi- 
mental way of conducting this 
column stands almost justified. 
There is of course, the possibility 


there © 


of 


that no one has read it, a thought, | 


which we refuse to entertain in 
order to preserve our self-respect. 
Much might have been done in the 
way of rounding it out if we could 
have started at the beginning of 
the term. If we have been en 
ally solemn it was only becau 
we were trusting to the day divi- 
sion to provide the laughs. Don’t 
shoot yet! 

It was a pleasure to work with 
our Editor, Olaf Meyer and’ the 
editorial staff. He thas worked 
hard and has done a good job for 
both students and college. We 
hope to see him continue the 
great work in the coming term. 

Good ‘bye and Au Revoir. | 





From A Diary — On A First 
Visit to Montreal 


_.. 1 found myself on a street 
near the water front. Buildings 


high and narrow, black with soot 


and age, lean all awry. The light 
began to fail when I asked a po- 
liceman where I was. He warned 


me against snooping about in 
these parts after dark; the se- 
cond time within two days. The 


sidewalks are worn by a thousand 
feet, full of cracks and hole 
plack telephone poles lean ever 
whichway. 
Upon the raised edge of 
(Cont’d on Page 6) 
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(Cont’d from Page 5) 
warehouse door sat an indescri- 
bable tramp, his head covered with 
an aboriginal bowler, his face and 
neck almost black and hidden un- 
der a jungle of grey and black 
hair, almost like an inverted 
broom; his nose, or what was to 
be seen of it, short, round and 
slightly reddened; he had on se- 
veral vests and coats of varying 
hues, all badly slashed and torn, 
revealing a great hairy chest; his 
trousers too had lost their origi- 
nal meaning and were tied to the 
legs below the knees and his shoes 


were knit together by an ingen- 
ious tangle of strings. He sat 
there dangling his legs, leading 


a sandwich in grimy hands, to 
where in the wilderness one could 
not have suspected a mouth. What 
went on in his mind would be 
hard to say. 

There lay a bundle beside him 
containing the rest of his belong- 
ings, though apparently neither 
soap nor razor; back of him lean- 
ing against the heavily bolted 
rusty iron door, of all things—an 
umbrella. His repast finished he 
sat there blinking rapidly, like 
one concentrating hard or trying 
to keep awake; the whites of his 
eyes showed vividly. As he became 
conscious of my fascinated star- 
ing he ceased blinking and gave 
forth an aggressively questioning 
grunt which made me_= scurry 
thence, not without a regretful 
wish that I might be able to sim- 
plify my life as thoroughly as he 
had. : 
... I watched ,a young man 
come staggering, down the street, 
swaying from side to side, finding 
occasional support by embracing 
a telephone pole or holding on to 
a hydrant. He came closer, fixed 
me with half-seeing glassy eyes, 
jabbering drunkenly, and passed 
on. His baggy brown suit hung 
formlessly about his round shoul- 
ders. The back and the _ sleeves 
were marked with dust patches, 
signs of repeated tumbles. Color- 
less hair, in need of cutting, bur- 
ied the rim of his coat collar. 
Every so often the sidewalk came 
up to meet him... The _ street 
was quite still, with the heavy 
‘smell of coal gas all about. Traf- 
fic noises from other parts came 
subduedly and left his foot steps 
audible, growing gradually faint- 
er. More and more shadows lodg- 
ed in niches and corners. The 
broken-up sidewalk, the crazily 
leaning telephone poles, red  hy- 
drants, the tall dark warehouses 
with overhanging walls, black with 
soot and age, the zig-zag of a 
rusty fire escape outlined against 
the sky, not a human being in 
sight save this lone drunk stag- 
gering down the lone street—gave 
the scene tne effect of a painting 
by Gaugin. 


Travel Broadens 


-_ Education is a remarkable fac- 
tor in the stages of human devel- 
opment. We are always picking 
up interesting little tit bits where- 
ever we go. Usually in the most 
unexpected places. 

Travel and Education are syn- 
onymous, for they broaden . This 
is a self-evident truth if you can 
rely on statistics, and who doesn’t 
these days? We have birth-sta- 
tistics, employment statistics, LQ. 
statistics, an infinitum of statistics. 
Cook’s Tours reach into their ma- 
thematics and present us with 
some more statistics (why not?) 

-and claim that a trip around the 
‘world increases your vocabulary 
a) 

Phenomenal, isn’t 


gether the words were all of the 
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same tongue or many, but that is 
irrelevant. 

Truth can be blinding but it 
can also open up untold vistas: 
imagine if you can, what a few 
statistics like that can do to a 
person, to society, even civilization 
... It reaches the very core of 
life itself! 

It may be that in the not too 
distant future, ‘Nationalism will 
be swept aside and we will become 
a floating civilization, meander- 
ing from place to place in quest 
of a vocabulary. “To know all’— 
our Holy Grail. 


But to retire from probabilities 
to facts, it is interesting to note 
that where a person travels makes 
a tremendous difference. The ob- 
vious route, to the majority, is 
via Europe, Asia Minor and points 
Eastwards; but true sagacity is 
observed in the person who fol- 
lows the Equator, for the larger 
the circumference the greater the 
mileage, and the more words per 
x miles per person. Q.E.D. 

A trip to Ottawa doesn’t mean 
a thing to most people, but ac- 
tually they may be picking up a 
vowel one way and a consonant 
the next. If the word is not a 
long one they probably can: glean 
the rest on jaunts to and from 
work on tramcars. ' 


Lachine may only mean the dot 
of an “i” or the cross of a ‘t” but 
how many times have you been 
to Lachine? 

Presumably we all realize how 
enthusiastically the Greeks adop- 
ted “x” into their languaijze, and 
with what intensity, if not wisdom, 
they repeated it in their common 
and proper nouns. If walking 
along St. Catherine street means 
merely the stroke through an “x”, 
it is staggering to realize that by 
120 trips along the aforemention- 
iad street, you may have 20 Greek 
words at your disposal, working 
on an average of 3 “x’s” per 
Greek word. 

A Greek word, mind you, is 
something. After all, isn’t the seat 
of knowledge Olympus. Naturally 
the Greeks were the people who 
had a word for it. 

People propound theories in 
Economics, they philosophize. It 
took decades for men ‘to learn that 
Aristotle was off on a tangent, 
that (Nero never had a fiddle, that 
apples fell for Newbon as they 
fell for no one else, that Einstein 
had a fourth dimension. They 
came when they were ready. These 
were revolutionary ideas. By an- 
alogy they are akin to the ridi- 
culous. 

We need no longer seek in 
scrolls and books for questions and 
answers. The (game is over. It’s 
my “boots and saddle” from now 
on. Statistics do not lie, statistics 
cannot lie. And so I close the nut- 
shell. 





The Bethune Fund 


On another page will be found 
an appeal for support of Dr. Be- 
thune’s humanitarian work in 
Spain. Serious-minded students 
will need little urging to give it 
the consideration it deserves. 





Retribution is waiting for the 
person or persons who poured 
molasses into the scales down- 
stairs at the lunch-counter. They 
will be made to lick clean every 
penny. 





Healthy babies have been born 
to mothers as young as 7 years of 
age and as old as 62. 


The youngest paternal case 
known to medical science is that 
of a boy who was only 13 years 
of age, while the oldest is that of 
a man who was more than 100. 


The Keyhole | Tappings From The 
Business School 





Our readers will be glad _ to 
know that we had our vulnerable 
Operator 18 gathering informa- 
tion at the Final Dance for the be- 
nefit of all those interested :— 

Quote :— 

Marty Rothman and partner de- 
monstrating New York’s newest 
trucking steps, All went well until 
one of them went into a skid and 
finished up by ruining her rear 
bumper. — 





Our distinguished Registrar was 
also noted swinging it with the 
best. The reason for this is best 
explained by this own remark, 
“Good spirit! boys, good spirit!” 





Doc. Allen reviving the days of 
the famous Thoths Club of U.B.C.; 
which for your special information 
was a society for improving the 
ballet dance among six foot males. 





No. 13 also was delighted to 
see Jim Hawkins and partner per- 
forming the parallelogram law of 
velocities. On being interviewed, 
Mr. Hawkins quoted for publica- 
tion that the mysteries of this in- 
vigorating dance will soon take the 
place of the famous Rumba. 





Whispers and subdued laughs 
were heard coming from all cor- 
ners of the Hall. “Look at that 
guy dancing with his little sis- 
ter—”, Must be hard up—”. This 
interested our No. 13 30 he inves- 
tigated. Imagine! It was only Vic. 
Aylett dancing with Simone. 





Bazil Stark, due to his usual 
pre-dance visit, was in very rare 
form throughout most of the 
night, but this did not stop him 
from almost blinding one of his 
friends or from iniroducing some 
new steps into Arthur Murray’s 
Dance Book. 





Noted in passing—Jack Clasper 
trying to cut a certain lassie 
down to his own size. This lassie, 
by the way, gets our award for 
the best female trucker .in the 
College. 





Last and also the very least— 
we hope that none of the boys for- 
got who they came with. 

—Unquote. 





“Is there a doctor in the house? 
This: query came from our good 
friend R. Wyatt Webb who was 
very much in need of a stimulant 
after a certain night spent with 
one of his friends. 





Our able Assistant Business 
Manager is receiving various of- 
fers these days; not the least of 
which was the fair gal who said 
Bhe would look after his frat pin 
for awhile, that is, of course, if he 
was willing. 





The old slogan of—spring is in 
the air and young men’s fancies 
lightly turn to love—has been well 
exemplified by one of our stu- 
dents and one of the lassies from 
the Business School. Congratula- 
tions! 





Sit-down strikers will definitely 
sit up and take notice when they 
hear that a new invention has 
been perfected to revrt Mack 
Trucks into Baby Austins, Trans- 
lated this means that Marg Wil- 
liams has promised to reduce to 
a mere 110 lbs. before school opens 
next fall. 





“Fooey-Um-Yu,” noted Chinese 
cook was very surprised and de- 
lighted to have the presence of 
Miss P. C. and escort for dinner 
the other day. 


DOWN THE CORRIDORS 

Why is Miss L. 8. so blue of 
late? Is it because her ideal, “H. 
B.” has left the school? Come, 
“Tr”, won't Wimpy do just as 
well. 


We are told Miss Marion Y. 
stuck on a certain hill billy in 
her class, and wants J. L. to do 
something about it. 

J.L. replies that he will do the 
best he can, but don’t expect too 
much, my dear. 








A certain red-head is known to 
have left a certain B. Posque 
stranded on the corner of Peel and 
St. Catherine St., after he offered 
to take her to the movies. Treat 
them rough, Billy me boy. 





Trucking lessons — apply to 
room 3E. Only those who like 
cheap entertainment need apply. 





Mr. Frank H. has a new girl 
friend. Guess who? 

For those who give up easily— 
apply to, “We who know all, Room 
3K” for the answer. 





‘Believe it or not,” but, Miss 
C. “Buts” of “Buts, Buts & Co.,” is 
taking shorthand at 108 words a 
minute. 

P.S. We do not guarantee the 
reading. 





Anyone wishing to get the low- 
down on a “House Warming” 
please apply to Miss June Lauder. 





_ 

If what we have heard is true, 
we will soon see a certain Blonde 
strutting down the aisle to the 
tune of Mendelssohn’s “Wedding 
March.” 





We wonder who the girls were 
who had a “friendly” argument 
over a certain “Goldy” ‘who has 
long since left school. 





‘We notice that the Day Divis- 
ion’s “gift to the ladies of the Bus- 
iness School” has a smug on his 
upper lip. 

P.S. Miss M. S. does not prefer 
them. 





We wonder if Greta 1s very 
lonesome since George left school. 
Keep hope, Greta, school will 
soon be out. 





Miss S. S. is seeking to find a 
gentleman to buy her a seat at 
His Majesty’s Theatre, if and 
when Nelson Eddy comes to Mon- 
treal. If someone is willing to buy 
one seat, please notify her and 
you can share the same seat. 





Who was the lady whom H. K. 
was rushing to get in the “Mid- 
way Theatre” last Saturday while 
the cheap price was still in force. 


J. DUBOIS WINS AT 
PING PONG 

Jerry Dubois won the Ping 
Pong tournament this week by de- 
feating C. Myers in two out of 
three games. Dubois has been 
playing very good Ping Pong all 
through the tournament and well 
deserves his win. We had hoped 
that Dubois would be able to play 
a series of games with the win- 
ner of the Day Division Tourna- 
ment, but he has already left the 
school. However if the Day Divi- 
sion Champion should wish to play 
these games I might state that it 
would be much easier to get in 
touch with Dubois at CA. 9611, 
than it would for Dubois to get in 
touch with him. 


is, 


ODE TO THE BUSINESS 
SCHOOL ATHLETIC CLUB 
(Poetic License 642) 
When first our Club was organ- 
ized 
The members all agreed 
That they would turn out every 
time 
The President decreed. 


But later on it soon was found 
That all the noble gents 

Had shrunk from mighty thirty 
To three incompetents 


When Basketball and sewing 
Were open to us all 

The thirty noble members 
Were far from Bradshaw call. 


And so the Business laddies 
Have never had a swim 

But we will never fret 

Because their very actions prove 
They never were “ALL WET.” 


—JOHN C. TYRER. 


TO THE LADIES—“GOD 
BLESS THEM!” 


Some time ago we were asked 
three very pertinent questions, 
They were: 

1. What are the dames like at 
the Business School? 

2. Any good-looking women up 
there ? 


3. How do you like the girls at 
the School? 


The first two queries, coming 
from certain parties . who have 
never found out what the word 
“gentleman” means wera invar- 
lably left unanswered, or, receiv- 
ed with a grunt of “not bad.” For 
the third, however, we always had 
a ready reply. “I like them very 
much.” 


In order to draw comparisons 
at the School, one would turn first 
to the male members, but the 
“Intelligence Quota” is so small 
that it is a waste of time to re- 
flect on the more outstanding 
young men. The Business School 
ladies (God Blesqd Theny) must, 
therefore, be judged solely as a 
lively colt or a prize bloodhound. 

Glancing up and down, from 
class to class, we feel it our duty 
to say, for the benefit of posterity, 
that they are first class, jolly fine, 
A-1 and an all round good crop. 

One might pick out this certaj 
blonde or that oh-so-lbvely bru 
etbe and moon for two columns, 
but that would be unfair to the 
sweet little thing with the black 
hair, or to another dainty Miss 
who has held our admiration since 
she graced the School’s presence 
with her ethereal charms. 

As for brains we think that the 
majority of our fair companions 
are moderately accommodated, but 
then, women never were “Hin- 
stein” by any way of figuring. 
And judging from the bright re- 
marks that pass here and there 
on numerous occasions there is a 
spark of wit and character tang- 
led up in their beautiful soles. 


That, dear reader, is the best 
this dazzled male can do for you. 





Much more could be said but ‘> 


would consist of naught but rav 
ings about our dainty black hair- 
ed maiden whose every glance is 
rapture and whose smile is heaven 
on earth. 

Truly we wish we were in the 
position of a teacher so that all 
of you might receive our affec- 
tionate pat each day but such is 
not our fate. We can only sit 
back and say, with all our hearts: 

“Tio the Ladies—God Bless 
Them.” 

by Silent Admirer 





"PAGE SIX 


THE GEORGIAN 


MONDAY, APRIL 26, 





THE OWL’S CORNER’ 


(Cont’d from Page 5) 
warehouse door sat an  indescri- 
bable tramp, his head covered with 
an aboriginal bowler, his face and 
neck almost black and hidden un- 
der a jungle of grey and black 
hair, almost like an inverted 
broom; his nose, or what was to 
be seen of it, short, round and 
slightly reddened: he had on se- 
veral vests and coats of varying 
hues, all badly slashed and torn, 
revealing a great hairy chest; his 
trousers too had lost their origi- 
nal meaning and were tied to the 
legs below the knees and his shoes 
were knit together by an ingen- 
ious tangle of strings. He _ sat 
there dangling his legs, leading 
a sandwich in grimy hands, to 
where in the wilderness one could 
not have suspected a motth. What 
went on in his mind would be 
hard to say. 

There lay a bundle beside him 
containing the rest of his belong- 
ings, though apparently neither 
soap nor razor; back of him lean- 
ing against the heavily bolted 
rusty iron door, of all things—an 
umbrella. His repast finished he 
sat there blinking rapidly, like 
one concentrating hard or trying 
to keep awake; the whites of his 
eyes showed vividly. As he became 
conscious of my fascinated star- 
ing he ceased blinking and gave 
forth an aggressively questioning 
grunt which made me_ scurry 
thence, not without a regretful 
wish that I might be able to sim- 
plify my life as thoroughly as he 
had. 
. IT watched ,a young man 
Borie staggering, down the street, 
swaying from side to side, finding 
occasional support by embracing 
a telephone pole or holding on to 
a hydrant. He came closer, fixed 
me with half-seeing glassy eyes, 
jabbering drunkenly, and passed 
on. His baggy brown suit hung 
formlessly about his round shoul- 
ders. The back and the _ sleeves 
were marked with dust patches, 
signs of repeated tumbles. Color- 
less hair, in need of cutting, bur- 
ied the rim of his coat collar. 
Every so often the sidewalk came 
up to meet him... The _ street 
was quite still, with the heavy 
‘smell of coal gas all about. Traf- 
fic noises from other parts came 
-subduedly and left his foot steps 
audible, growing gradually faint- 
er. More and more shadows lodg- 
ed in niches and corners. The 
broken-up sidewalk, the crazily 
leaning telephone poles, red hy- 
drants, the tall dark warehouses 
with overhanging walls, black with 
gdot and age, the zig-zag of a 
rusty fire escape outlined against 
the sky, not a human being in 
sight save this lone drunk stag- 
gering down the lone street—gave 
the scene the effect of a painting 
by Gaugin. 


Travel Broadens 


- Education is a remarkable fac- 
tor in the stages of human devel- 
opment. We are always picking 
up interesting little tit bits where- 
ever we go. Usually in the most 
unexpected places. 

Travel and Education are syn- 
onymous, for they broaden . This 
is a self-evident truth if you can 
rely on statistics, and who doesn’t 
these days? We have birth-sta- 
tistics, employment statistics, I.Q. 
statistics, an infinitum of statistics. 
Cook’s Tours reach into their ma- 
thematics and present us with 
some more statistics (why not?) 

.and claim that a trip around the 
world increases your vocabulary 
Jy 300 words. Phenomenal, isn’t 
_*? Of course it wasn’t stipulated 
tether the words were all of the 


TUTTEEEEELTTT 


same ae ee or many, but that is 
irrelevant. 

Truth can be blinding but it 
can also open up untold vistas: 
imagine if you can, what a few 
statistics like that can do to a 
person, to society, even civilization 

. . it reaches the very core of 
life itself! 

It may be that in the not too 
distant future, ‘Nationalism will 
be swept aside and we will become 
a floating civilization, meander- 
ing from place to place in quest 
of a vocabulary. “To know all’”— 
our Holy Grail. 


But to retire from probabilities 
to facts, it is interesting to note 
that where a person travels makes 
a tremendous difference. The ob- 
vious route, to the majority, is 
via Europe, Asia Minor and points 
Eastwards; but true sagacity is 
observed in the person who fol- 
lows the Equator, for the larger 
the circumference the greater the 
mileage, and the more words per 
x miles per person. Q.E.D. 

A trip to Ottawa doesn’t mean 
a thing to most people, but ac- 
tually they may be picking up a 
vowel one way and a consonant 
the next. If the word is not a 
long one they probably can: glean 
the rest on jaunts to and from 
work on tramcars. 


Lachine may only mean the dot 
of an “i” or the cross of a ‘t” but 
how many times have you been 
to Lachine? 

Presumably we all realize how 
enthusiastically the Greeks adop- 
ted “x” into their languaize, and 
with what intensity, if not wisdom, 
they repeated it in their common 
and proper’ nouns. If walking 
along St. Catherine street means 
merely the stroke through an “x”, 
it is staggering to realize that by 
120 trips along the aforemention- 
ed street, you may have 20 Greek 
words at your disposal, working 
on an average of 3 “x’s” per 
Greek word. 

A Greek word, mind you, is 
something. After all, isn’t the seat 
of knowledge Olympus. Naturally 
the Greeks were the people who 
had a word for it. 

People propound theories in 
Keconomics, they philosophize. It 
took decades for men to learn that 
Aristotle was off on a tangent, 
that Nero never had a fiddle, that 
apples fell for Newbon as they 
fell for no one else, that Einstein 
had a fourth dimension. They 
came when they were ready. These 
were revolutionary ideas. By an- 
alogy they are akin to. the ridi- 
culous. 

We need no longer seek in 
scrolls and books for questions and 
answers. The |jgame is over. It’s 
my “boots and saddle” from now 
on. Statistics do not lie, statistics 
cannot lie. And so I close the nut- 
shell. 





The Bethune Fund 


On another page will be found 
an appeal for support of Dr. Be- 
thune’s humanitarian work in 
Spain. Serious-minded students 
will need little urging to give it 
the consideration it deserves. 





Retribution is waiting for the 
person or persons who poured 
molasses into the scales down- 
stairs at the lunch-counter. They 
will be made to lick clean every 
penny. 





Healthy babies have been born 
to mothers as young as 7 years of 
age and as old as 62. 


The youngest paternal case 
known to medical science is that 
of a boy who was only 13 years 
of age, while the oldest is that of 
a man who was more than 100. 


The Keyhole Tappings From |The 
Business School 





Our readers will be glad to 
know that we had our vulnerable 
Operator 18 gathering informa- 
tion at the Final Dance for the be- 
nefit of all those interested :— 

Quote :— 

Marty Rothman and partner de- 
monstrating New York’s newest 
trucking steps. All went well until 
one of them went into a skid and 
finished up by ruining her rear 
bumper. — 





Our distinguished Registrar was 
also noted swinging it with the 
best. The reason for this is best 
explained by his own remark, 
“Good spirit! boys, good spirit!” 





Doc. Allen reviving the days of 
the famous Thoths Club of U.B.C.; 
which for your special information 
was a society for improving the 
ballet dance among six foot males. 





No. 13 also was. delighted to 
see Jim Hawkins and partner per- 
forming the parallelogram law of 
velocities. On being interviewed, 
Mr. Hawkins quoted for publica- 
tion that the mysteries of this in- 
vigorating dance will soon take the 
place of the famous Rumba. 





Whispers and subdued laughs 
were heard coming from all cor- 
ners of the Hall. “Look at that 
guy dancing with his little sis- 
ter—”, Must be hard up—”, This 
interested our No. 13 so he imves- 
tigated. Imagine! It was only Vic. 
Aylett dancing with Simone. 





Bazil Stark, due to his usual 
pre-dance visit, was in very rare 
form throughout most of the 
night, but this did not stop him 
from almost blinding one of his 
friends or from introducing some 
new steps into Arthur Murray’s 
Dance Book. 





Noted in passing—Jack Clasper 
trying to cut a certain lassie 
down to his own size. This lassie, 
by the way, gets our award for 
the best female trucker .in the 
College. 





Last and also the very least— 
we hope that none of the boys for- 
got who they came with. 

—Unquote. 





“Is there a doctor in the house? 
This- query came from our good 
friend R. Wyatt Webb who was 
very much in need of a stimulant 
after a certain night spent with 
one of his friends. 





Our able Assistant Business 
Manager is receiving various of- 
fers these days; not the least of 
which was the fair gal who said 
she would look after his frat pin 
for awhile, that is, of course, if he 
was willing. 





The old slogan of—spring is in 
the air and young men’s fancies 
lightly turn to love—has been well 
exemplified by one of our stu- 
dents and one of the lassies from 
the Business School. Congratula- 
tions! 





Sit-down strikers will definitely 
sit up and take notice when they 
hear that a new invention has 
been perfected to revrt Mack 
Trucks into Baby Austins. Trans- 
lated this means that Marg Wil- 
liams has promised to reduce to 
a mere 110 Ibs. before school opens 
next fall. 





“Fooey-Um-Yu,” noted Chinese 
cook was very surprised and de- 
lighted to have the presence of 
Miss P. C. and escort for dinner 
the other day. 


DOWN THE CORRIDORS 

Why is Miss L. 8. so blue of 
late? Is it because her ideal, “H. 
B.” thas left the school? Come, 
“I”, won’t Wimpy do just as 
well. 


We are told Miss Marion Y. 
stuck on a certain hill billy in 
her class, and wants J. L. to do 
something about it. 

J.L. replies that he will do the 
best he can, but don’t expect too 
much, my dear. 








A certain red-head is known to 
have left a certain B. Posque 
stranded on the corner of Peel and 
St. Catherine St., after he offered 





to take her to the movies. Treat 
them rough, Billy me boy. 
Trucking lessons — apply to 


room 38E. Only those who like 
cheap entertainment need apply. 





Mr. Frank H. has a new girl 
friend. Guess who? 

For those who give up easily— 
apply to, “We who know all, Room 
SE” for the answer. 





“Believe it or not,” but, Miss 
C. “Buts” of “Buts, Buts & Co.,” is 
taking shorthand at 108 words a 
minute. 

P.S. We do not guarantee the 
reading. 





Anyone wishing to get the low- 
down on a “House Warming” 
please apply to Miss June Lauder. 





> 
If what we have heard is true, 
we will soon see a certain Blonde 
strutting down the aisle to the 
tune of Mendelssohn’s “Wedding 





March.” 
We wonder who the girls were 
who had a “friendly” argument 


over a certain “Goldy” who has 


long since left school. 





We notice that the Day Divis- 
ion’s “gift to the ladies of the Bus- 
iness School” has a smug on his 
upper lip. 

P.S. Miss M. S. does not prefer 
them. 





We wonder if Greta is very 
lonesome since George left school. 
Keep hope, Greta, school will 
soon be out. 





Miss S. 8S. is seeking to find a 
gentleman to ‘buy her a seat at 
His Majesty’s Theatre, if and 
when Nelson Eddy comes to Mon- 
treal. If someone is willing to buy 
one seat, please notify her and 
you can share the same seat. 





Who was the lady whom H. K. 
was rushing to get in the “Mid- 
way Theatre” last Saturday while 
the cheap price was still in force. 


J. DUBOIS WINS AT 
PING PONG 


Jerry Dubois won the Ping 
Pong tournament this week by de- 
feating C. Myers in two out of 
three games. Dubois has. been 
playing very good Ping Pong all 
through the tournament and well 
deserves his win. We had hoped 
that Dubois would be able to play 
a series of games with the win- 
ner of the Day Division ‘Tourna- 
ment, but he has already left the 
school. However if the Day Divi- 
sion Champion should wish to play 
these games I might state that it 
would be much easier to get in 
touch with Dubois at CA. 9611, 
than it would for Dubois to get in 
touch with him. 


is, 


ODE TO THE BUSINESS 
SCHOOL ATHLETIC CLUB 
(Poetic License 642) 
When first our Club was organ- 
ized 
The members all agreed 
That they would turn out every 
time 
The President decreed. 


But later on it soon was found 
That all the noble gents 

Had shrunk from mighty thirty 
To three incompetents 


When Basketball and sewing 
Were open to us all 

The thirty noble members 
Were far from Bradshaw call. 


And so the Business laddies 
Have never had a swim 

But we will never fret 

Because their very actions prove 
They never were “ALL WET.” 


—JOHN C. TYRER. 


TO THE LADIES—“GOD 
BLESS THEM!” 


Some time ago we were asked 
three very pertinent questions. 
They were: 

1. What are the dames like at 
the Business School? 

2. Any good-looking women up 
there ? 


3. How do you like the girls at 
the School? 

The first two queries, coming 
from certain parties - who have 
never found out what the word 
“gentleman” means were invar- 
iably left unanswered, or, receiv- 
ed with a grunt of “not bad.” For 
the third, however, we always had, 
a ready reply. “IT like them very 
much.” 


In order to draw comparisons 
at the School, one would turn first 
to the male members, but the 
“Intelligence Quota” is so small 
that it is a waste of time to re- 
flect on the more outstanding 
young men. The Business School 
ladies (God Blesqa Them) must, 
therefore, be judged solely as a 
lively colt or a prize bloodhound. 

Glancing up and down, from 
class bo class, we feel it our duty 
to say, for the benefit of posterity, 
that they are first class, jolly fine, 
A-1 and an all round good crop. 

One might pick out this certaj 
blonde or that oh-so-lovely b 
etbe and moon for two columns, 
but that would be unfair to the 
sweet littl thing with the black 
hair, or to another dainty Miss 
who has held our admiration since 
she graced the School’s presence 
with her ethereal charms. 

As for brains we think that the 
majority of our fair companions 
are moderately accommodated, but 
then, women never were “Himn- 
stein” by any way of figuring. 
And judging from the bright re- 
marks that pass here and there 
on numerous occasions there is a 
spark of wit and character tang- 
led up in their beautiful soles. 


That, dear reader, is the best 
this dazzled male can do for you. 


1937. 





= 


Much more could be said but : 


would consist of naught but rav 
ings about our dainty black hair- 
ed maiden whose every glance is 
rapture and whose smile is heaven 
on earth. 

Truly we wish we were in the 
position of a teacher so that all 
of you might receive our affec- 
tionate pat each day but such is 
not our fate. We can only sit 
back and say, with all our hearts: 

“To the Ladies—God Bless 
Them.” 

by Silent Admirer 


